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TERILY.

ELIZABLTH REID.

| Will Come After the Falr,

C,

G, ELDEN,

]l Corres pondence. Column I

inst Decorntion Uny,

story In print, and am sending the Inst In-
stalment, which I hops meeta with the sanme
Fuccess. The poem 1 incloss s true, Last

Natlonal Cemetery (o de
Hero and there, nr
where were sad groups of sad-faced peop!

| Erave,

ntie mMAn's grave was forgotten. He was

Eergeant Uooper. of the 0 A %

#18 on the pcigeant’'s Frave,

rhill ap long as woe Hve ueirc the sid posi.

and t fs what 1 wrote my pomin about. :
ol | | I got & o rotm Willle Poags the |
|other day. He i

going 1o coliegs now I‘“l
Lynehbure, ol althiouph he vends the club's |
| phee every wosk he his no time kwey from
Wils stindios for drawie WiN BOTR, AR
Know he stood a {alr chanees to win & prize |
far the fair. 1 wander |f ever stald the |
Pmembiers ahout thy beautiful book of poeins |
(1 won for writing poctry In another elub |
I belone™i to, 1 must new close, with oest |
wishes for the pew editor. 1 wm,
WILLIE E. CHADWICK.

Toesn't Bnow Where (o Begin,

Denr Editor, =<1t hos been such Ay ge |
o 1 wiote to you that 1 hardly kKnow
® io begin, | read the pags every weck §
endoy 14 vary mueh. [ nm
e next part af Willie . tthad
Tothink it is fins 1 Hked Harry Chadwie
| =rory, taa. It finlshed up eome lime
. vacallon &5 Mol aver and | slncerely
! hope all af the elub mambers and the editor
| have: snfoyad Lheirs ws nudh as 1 have
fmine. My schosl hasn't ‘ypened vet, buar |
hape 1L Wil bafors very Inons. T could wrlie
mME more, but A8 amoafraid my dotter ‘is
airezdy oo jonk I will close. With best |
wikhes for the ¢lub | remain your oll nem-
ber, MARY R. CATLETT.

Bridges, \'n

Forgol tn Mail Letter,
Dear Editor,—1 suppose vou have gollen
back’ from your vacation by this  time I

carialnly hope vou suioved 1t Hope thia
Etory will gzet there §n thme to be in thin
w I wrote a letter fant’ woek, bul for-

6 to mnll [t There we nol as many
nhAmes in the weekly contributors laet week
A= usunl. Dut 1 suppose mosl of the mem-
hers have started to schonl and do not have |
tnie 1 went after chinquepina to-d but |
Al net get many. Wil e g0 Elad  when
chestnute gat clpe. Willie Chadwick's gmr_\'i
cePtainly was fine, And alee Hamilian Whyta.
Mt ¢lase. an It Ix getting lats and my
fetter ip zetting lons. Your member,

LOUIER WALKER,
Orange county

Barhourgyiile

Is Hack ai Schonl,
[an +

T.—1 received my price a faw
and 1 thank vou very much for
uld npot liave plesssid me  more
me a boak, 1 thought iy honk
School apened Suptember 3172, Lot
am not soreys 1 have & zosd teacher. We
| have tn eur room aboui ferty geholars, ¥
| Wil try tn prnd something 1o the falr, Our |
falr wili begin October 15 1 sxpect to ml=
teid the Michmond fair. 1 will close, as 1]
iatter will be too long. Your Ilbl‘ilo
MARION F. BROWNA,
I% Plne Serest, Patersburg, \a

Best Club in the Union,

Danr Edltor.—1 have just baen looking ot
thi page (September 170 and thifk that LLE
far as T have ween (L 46 the hest club In
the Unjun. Why den't Jdohn and William |
Eheftleld wilte any mors lptters. 14 Lhe
PREeT 1 aiwsye read them with Int&ri‘?l]
anat Inoked for them every Sunday, Tn oni |
of the nld pAvere 1 have one of tha mem- !
hars mentionod winning A prize In ane af
the branch cubs af the T. D. , . Now |

would like 10 Xnew' what the branch cluba
08 how they are arganized, |f preshdenta
of ather alficers ars chosen, and | membets
from a distance can join? Trn Any onea tel]

me™ OF would you sxplaln them in yvour latier
sditor? I Hawve jetsly a book cwlled
Tek and Mr ‘and think it ia
of heet bonks 1 sver raad  Once ]|

1 a Book enfitied “Dawn the Rivar'' snd
vove makes me mad te think af It |
Gee, 0 mane ms o mad | could have torn |
Mo oonly T zet it from the library and |
ragh act, We had n few
weeh, bt it |x A% wArin A |
Iy three monthe to Chrigt- |
to ba thinkinz ahout, mam- |
bt 1 can't help thinking of what
| i a palr of hiallbearing roller
a hox of candy, n book af Kipling's
£ and a deil. Every ana savs I'm renl
4 far «dnolls, but 1L know n jady whe han
5 until ghe was peventesn | will have
cloxp thie long letter arsit will nat et
With best wighes for aur real sditor and |
ane e have pow, 1 am, vour faithfoil
“imher, HARRY CHADWIGK
tarsa Wm.  Chadwick, Natlonal
Home, Hampren, Va.

soldiera’

Autiumn the Prettlesi Senson.
Denr Eaitor-1 was really glad 14 gse me
g in print this woek, 1 hope you
A nica time during your vacatmn. |
sending another drawing thip waesh Ll
*t how meriy of the mambers are k!
i many elgns of winter. I thinic 4

OUr  pretilart  searon, but 1 1l
Bt of &il. It ix & ity conl hie
Kiatere nnd 1 oW o Hampt
wnd had a delight! tims y
r. EVELYN B DYK

X Nowport

Limnr =1 inclogs anolher drawing
that | Il lke 1o have exhibited {n the
Finte -Fa If you do not think It sultable,
or if | ton late for the fair, pleass print
oin paper, I am #orry th I'e
ame hmond in time for the falr
I the follawing eok, Your

¥ WAL
1105 taAneoln Place;, Brook

|
|

A Girl Who Wishes (n Jolg.

I readd paze in. Th

aver #y and enjny it

thought | #Mhiid like 1a be-

of the T. 0L 2 & 1 am

g which | hops will opcape
L am, seur member lo

MU BROOKS
I Twenty.gaventh Etrect, Nawport News,

"

WiLE.
basket

The Fair at Galax.
Dier 1241
tar

ten you o et

13 Falr last wesk
iun-] had W Ane AW BD MADY pRo-
Iple and o many nlos things we just had

11 1=l} vou the

neEwE g

Our money. You heard abhaul
Ve sach of us §1 1o spand sy
Fowould be good at the farm
rked good aned zor the 31, ind
P motie mors besides, Jim
Ul With many pennies, and
- in deht. Rob pald he had
(4 ng that he had tn
saw, and he wanted a
(3 and Kept drawing st a
Ftand il he bonzhi neAriy every
& fukir had, but he mot
tolant, and gol 1 xuess
LU store to gat rid

1-EWIt s houre in
hote]l  yer
I Wome, Good-by oy thi
Your fvlend BALPH nuUL

————

1

v

I

and I didn)
e

’

Y.

VACATION,

| 1 Eaw in last Eunday's paper a let.
ter Muaster

Murion T, HBrown wrote
|--hr--J| haw he |g spending We vaca-
Hen, and 1 thought 1 would tell you

I am spending mine, |

on after pchool closed we thought
would ko e ges my

| aunt, whol
In Orange om nty, {
lelt home about

1 12:30 o'cloek |
We gol to Milford about ¢

¢ the 318 train for
‘&, Which we reached o
BBEUHL 4 half-hour's rids on the

we zat

off the trafn and en-
| CRfringe and went up to Coe!
I]- Hal' Hote), where wa epent  the
nighit

The naxt morning. we agaln entorsd |
carringe and went to the depot and

' the 8 o'cloek train far Tind
ptien We arrlved at Tinders -
about 10 o'nlogk My Bunt lves

We Blaved at my
JIomas) a week, and
carter g dellghiful

visiting reveral
: T Went to an all-
nen and heard Dr,
3 ‘r-l’ Rlehmond, preach, and la.qu
saturday . I wenl in R games of hans
ball anA a niende a1 U'pper Zion ahount
twa miles froin whaere I Hve,

MARION LER MOTLEY.

rheeting at

Upper Zlon, Carcline county, V. Lot

Dear Editor,—1 wap so giad (o ges my .

Decoration Day my sister and | went (o the |
nie n friend’s |
nil bne fact, every- |

I decorating the graves of thelr dead. Only |
He dled |
coming here on n transport, and his peopis |

were all down Houth, so 1 strawed my flow-
and alwass |

Pyour atténlion Lo on the

pmaid not)

| height

!

€. 6. ELDER.

Editorial A

'Ralph Rhudy's Letter and

Curtis Elder's October
Heading.

My Dear Girls and Boys:

You have a shorter contributors' 1st
than usual Hecause 50 many members
have gone hack to school. and settling
into clas=es i ns di=organizing a thing
s returning from a hollday.

There are a number of things Lo call
Page, how-
ever For Instance, Ralph Rhudy's
leiter. Jim Ted wrots a IMetter, too.
but he |5 not qulte repdy 1o go Inte
publie print.  The Rhudy boys are al-
50 entertaining. and we huave
s them =0 much that 1 am sure
you will give them as wirm a welcoma

hack: into our midst as Your editor
dnes,
I trust a heautiful Octaher heading

for the Page will give you all az much
Pleasure as it does me. It is 6p av|-
dently the work of Curtis Elder, af
Braokneal, that 1| do not nead to call

jrour attentlon to hiz Initlals for you

to recegznlze the artist. |

I hitve put In snme questions for a
haak loverz' contest In the puzzle de-
partment, ms a number nof members
ex¥pressed a4 wish tn continue the gon-
test

The delayed prizer. medals anpa
badge: will o nut this week. 1 have
a big bateh te gend, and hope you

will forglve ma for keeplng vou wait-
inz. YOUR FEDITOR.
WEEK'S PHIERE WINNERS,
Miaa Mary R. Untlett, Bridgens, Va.
Manter Ralph Mhudy, Independence, Va.
Miss Marie Childress, Sonth Boston, Va.

WETK'S CONTRIRUTONS,
Anderson, Evelyn. MeGowan, Suxis
Brooks Rulh. - Nitholson. Nallle,

Boston, 0, M |

Brown, Marion F
Childres=, Marie

Catletr, Mary R

Chadwick, Harry
Chad £, W, K
Chadwick, E. V.
Clearihue, B,

Norwand, Helen
Phillips. Harry.
Palmer, M. B,
Rhudy, Ralph
Reid, Ellzabeth,
Rhudy, Tim Ted
Rihxle, M B
Seay. Maggir I
Dance, Lee, SheMeald, fohn W
Dyke, Bveltn E Eplcer, Mary Corbin
Elder, Curtls Terry, Edgar,
Cilliam, Mary A Vincent, Wade ¥
Hancork, Alstha Weamvsa, ~am
MeDanlel, Mary Walker, Loulrs,
Whyte, I Hamiltaon

RILUCE WILTON'S NESOLVE,
(Cantinued. )

Many weesks have glided by &ince
Bruce Wilton first made his resolve,
bur &l entpls to win Wilhelmina

over to his side had heen fruitless, and,
ar he now slowly walked up tha famil-
tie avenus, he bit his Up with vexa-
tinn the twe figures on the plagza,
auite unaware of his Presence, ¥n en-

grossed were they In  conversation.
Bruce Wilton was not snesking. Ha
1id net wish to overhear their talk,

but althaugh he walked nedslly up the
sl they ald net notice him till ha
tond on the veranda near them. Than
Wilhelmina ralsed her eyes. “Oh! I
Iowon? she eald indifferently. Briuee
Myahed arlet under dark tan, hut
-3 He hud never sean \Wil-
helmina look mora heantiful in his life
Hey long hrown halr was bralded and
wound round her head in a roranet,
muking her lnok more stately than the
average glrl of thirteen, Large hrown
eves sparkled radiantls, and acarlet
1ips made the small oval face perfect.

“Well, what are veou Eaplng at?
Haven't you the manners to spoak clv.
¥ Wilheimina's volca brought him
'n his senzes. Again he Aushed and
bezan a weak lttle converaation, whiah
at last turned te thae coming
davs

“This I8 my last yYear at
schonl,” answersd Rruce

“What profeasion do you intend tak-
ing up.” Wilhelminn asked, “Kenneth
Is going tn he an artist'

Bruce's rlsing anger had reachod its
“Kenneth, IKenneth; It'a al-
wiave Kenneth,” he thought hotly, and
ankwering qguickly he sald with fns
farcasm, “I'm sorry, but 1 haven't a
professional character éhnlked out be-
fore me yet” He thought te balittle
Kennath, hut Wilhelmina took It Hter-

“sehool

high

ally. Rising wilh one Hand she polot-
ed to the galse waile har Hp curled
altghtly. “Then I don't think we need

keep up. the acqualntance till you
huve she sald frankly.

Bruee at first thought she was Jok-
ing. but seeing the serlofis lonk on her
fave, he arose slowly from his geatl on
the banlster,

"o ovon menn that, Willy?" his eyeH
wenrching her faco

“I gendrally say what I mean,” she
ruld deily.

Withaut & word he turnéd and strode
down the long avenue. Wilhalming
Wittched him till hie was out of sight,
then she dropped hier face in heér handa

After a long sllence Kennath sald,
“Come, dear, let us go In; L think it's
ratl chilly for you out hare,” and

| togethor they left the veranda,

Hevaral months haye passed and
school dayn are herg at lost for Wil
heimina, It has! been a month since
she waved a last farewell at the ra-
ceding train that bore Kenneth Merris
o the boys' ncademy: in the nelghbor-
Ing town, Hevéral weeks befora that
Briace Wiltan had. left for the New
Vork school that his parents preferred.
Kennath hind told her Wilthelmlina had
nat #etn him #lnce the quarrel. And
B4 she wet musing over the great plle
school booke the door bell rang.

nd Literary Department

A foew minutes latar a =srvant atep-
ped to her doopr, “Miss  Wilhelmina,
there's the mesgenger boy with n tele-
Eram for you"

A telegram for me!”  Willielmina
Eprang down the stairs two at a Jdima,
As her mother was out she =igned for
It herself. She knew the writing at
once (o ba Bruce's, and with faverish
hanste xhe tore it opan. 1t read thus:

“Dear Willy,—1 was seriously In-
Jured last night by cannon axploding.
Have telegraphed for mama end na pa,
Come with them., won't you? Wil ex-
‘plain everything iater

“Youra devotediy,
"BRUCE."”

It is needlees to zay what Wilhel-
mina's thoughts were, but next morn-
Ing when the 5:30 train pulled out for |
New York Mr, and Mrs. Wilton, with |
Wilhelminn as thelr young charge,
were aboard.

They wers all in the dark as ta why |
Bruce had foined the army. The only
reason  Wilhelmina gained from his
parents was that he had joined the

Fifteantlh € A. © and was at Fort
Slocum.  When at l1ast the trip was
ended and they were all crowded

around tf® col In the hospital,, Mrs
Wiltan pressed the question as to why
he icined,

“I1 f2n't murh ta tell, mother,” hs
sald slowly. "1 was anxious to show
to Wilhelmina that I could do somé-
thing an great as Hennelh Turning
to Wilhelmina he added, "And 1 mean
to, too, Willy: 1 Intend te rise from
the ranks. Papa eonld buy me a com-
misglon, but 1 prefer to rely upon my
own abllity t- rige Da ¥ou think
that Is anvthing worth whila?"

Wilhelmint wiped the tears from her
LA R Grasping his hand she asid
hrokenly:

"Oh! Brucé, 1 think you are a hearo,
I am golng to stay here with your
parents till you are strong spnousgh to
he iransférred Lo the old post, then
we'll all ga home tlogether. [ think
the service I8 the grandest calling
thare 18" ghe added fervently.

“And my resalution hay come truf,”
he smiled happily a= thelr eves met.

The eml.
Composed by
. WILLIE E CHADWICK,

Care  Willlam Chadwick, Natienal

Enldlers’ Home, Hampton, Va.

THE GREATEST ENGLISH POET,
In the vear 1364, Stratfera-on-Aven,

in Warwickshire, was a quiet it
village that differed In no way Prom

hundredz of ittls villages ecatiered
nver England at that time. In jhess
Httle villages 1he houses ware bullt

commonly of wand, with the
Elories overhanging the
with windows of
Elass wax then
in the hoifes of

upper
lnweor, and
lattice-work, ans
seldom used, except
the wenlthy., In one
of theae coltag which was richer
than many of | neighbore, sinces |t
poesessed two rtories inatead of ane,
| was horn. In 1584, Willlamn Shakes-
npeare, wWhose namea Standa far ahova
every other in the story of English
literature,

Very lttls Is known of Shakes-
peare's chlldhood and boyhood, pxcept
thal they ware spent at  Stratford.
When he was ssven veara of age, ha
entered the free grammar schonl af
the village, where pupils were ad-
mitted as soon as they lnew how to
read  Here, for seven years, ha learn-
ed from hobks the things that worg
then taueht in the grammar #chools,

When Shakespeare was Lwenty-ona,
he went to Liondan to try his fortunes
In that greatl city. Hérs were nohle-
mén rdressed In velvet and gold, from
Italy and Epain and TFrance: slaves
from Spanish Amerlca, =ea captalng
and priests, gnldlers and servants. Into
thie curlous crowd came Shakeapearo,
fulek. to see and eager tn learn, and
hefore long all these strange sights
were as familiar to him as the facen
of his own townsfolk.

But when Shakespeare Nrst entered
Landon, the ohjects of greatest In-
terast to him were the thealtres, for
sinee his boyvhood two or threa the-
atres had heen -pened. One of the

principal wam that ealled Rlackfriars,
whieh hid heen made out of somoe
Awelling houses, and. which toolk Its

name from the monaster: of Black-"
friars, near by. Tt was thils poor lil-
tle playhouse, that Shakespeare enter-
ed soon after he reached London, and
by s0 delng erowned It with fame,

At first he simply joined with some
fellow-actor n writing a new play ar
In rewriting an old one, hut this only
continued for a short time, and saon
he hegan ths sories of  wonderful
plays, whish alone - stand highesl In
all Uterature,  Shakespanre gathered
the materinls for his plays from many
BOUrces,

Shakespeare slways consldered Strit-
ford his heme, and hought an estite
thers, where he visited his family
from time to time, When he had
made a god sum of money, he retived
to Stratford. Trare he dled four
Yeara later, on the Afty-zecond an-
niversary of his birthday, and wan
butled in the parish church so closely

connected  with | his  frst  chlldizh
memories
Compoged hy
I. HAMILTON WHYTE,

214 West Clay Streat, clty.

WHEN ARTHUR WAS LOST,

Ona 4day my meother went to the elty
and sent me and my lttle sigter to
spand tha day with our aunt. When
our brother came for us that night
he sald that our 1ttle brother, Arthur,
had been lost an dhe eould not be found
noawhare. Wae walked ns fast na. wa
could on tha way homa and met mother
ahout half way coming to mast us,
She thought he might have gone with
ug, and betame very anxious whan she

found he hod not, She had not stopped

ta lonk In the houge, for father sald
It hind already heen searchad,

When we gat honie father wan on the
porch, and several of the litle hoys
came running te mest us, Hé had not
Y&t been found and they were await-
Ing the return of ane of the hoys who
had mone o the police statlon. When
he did not come he had no news of the
mlssing chilad,

When we wera nearly at our wits'
we heard a fretful ery. and wea
all ran Lo the parler, to find him under
the kofa crying for his supper, Ha
haa been taking a nap ana had just
awakened.

The naxt time Arthur was lost he
Eave us just as Wz a sciare ag he had
Eiven s before. rar this time tha sofa
did not hide him, and the house waa
searched frdm top ta bottom and yel
no irace of him was found

He was finally discoverad at the nn-
Hie statlon sating A stick af candy
(which was given him By one af the
pollcemen) on a high =toel entértain-
ing the men.

The next day he went around there
agein. for it was only a bloek away,
tn the hopes of getting another stick
of vandy, but he was dlsappolnted, for
they had pone to give hilm.

DOROTHY GILLIAM,
Patershurg, Va.

MY GREAT-GRANDFATHENR's FARY,

My preat-grandfather's
called “'Cherry HiNL"
hride there in 1820,

Four children were born
Thelr names wers. Gustavus, Willlam,
John and George. “Cherry Hill" was
nated for Its old rolonial grounds and
beautiful trees. Most of .the traes are
dead now, butp thera still remain elgh-
teen cherry trees. .My Gireat-Uncle
William went South and married there.

My Great-Unele John wns drowned
while bathing with his schonlmates,
During the Clvlil War there was a ge-
vere battle at Cold Harbor A bal)
ftruck and went inte my grenl-arl.:al-
grandmother's ‘porch steps. Sha and
her gervanis went to the cellar to es-
cape the balle

My great-grandmother and father
lived to be very old, nnd are now rest-
ing in the burying ground of tha old
homestead.

The place has now passed {nto the
hands of strangers

A trua stery,
BERNICH WHRIGHT.
Old Chureh, Virginia

farm was
He hrought his

to them

MY SUMMER'S VACATION,

This summer I went ito my aunt's
farmi in  Alhamarle county T went
fishing and bathing in the creek and
had a very nl% time but once 1 was
very much disappointed, heenuas wa
expeetad to gn melning in the cresk,
bur we cauld not go bhecause we could
not get anvhody to halp us.  The réa-
eon we wanted to g6 was becaluss soma
aother people had got a hundred and
eome fish

Wa had a littla horse tat could g0
twa miles in elx minutes, but he wau
afrald of automobiles. And once ha
maeb one and gtood up on hia hand feet,
and he tried to step over a wire fancs
on two lega and he got sick and died
We had another horsa that ran Into a
barh wira fenece and eut his shoulder
#0 bad we had to have it sewed up

Onece my brother was in & cart and
the horge reared up and hroke the har-
ness,

ROBERT MARTIN.
a0 Park Avenur Clty

THE LAST OF VACATION.

Vacatlion time |5 over,
Hear the sehool bell ring;
Through the fields of clover
Our hooks to schonl we bring,

We fix our minds to rtudy
And hury our noses in books,
And often we sieal sly glances
To sre how our new feacher looks,
[

Then drop our eves to héooks on the
dosk
And try so hard te do our best.
Although our holldays are ended,
With work we find a pleasure blend-
ed,

Far evary week there |5 a treat
Which every boy and glrl
Ereeat,
And with apen hands mnst flee,
For ila the dear old T. D. ©.
Composed hy

must

EVELYN B DYKE.
2813  Washington  Ave., Newport
News, Va.
FOMGOTTEN,

I took a walk to the old gravsvard.

Whate our soldlers sieeping lle,

And  all wers decked ' wlith flawers
bright .

Bensath the summer sky.

Only ona grave, forgot and hare;

No one had lald & flower there.

I read the namé on the marblé slah,

Nobly he fought and dled,

Yet no one thought of him whe gave

His blood for his country'as pride,

80 1 toonk my flowers and strewad, the
aYAve,

That T had meant for another dead

And often I strew with wild flowers
bright
Thea lonely sergeant’'s grave.
Ha dled the death that a aoldler dies,
His lite for the flag he gave, .
And Old Glory s proud to wave ahova
One who has vielded sno much Jove,
Composad by
WILLIE E. BYRD CHADWICK,
Care  Wlilllam Chadwick, National

Soldlers' Home, Hampton, Va, -4

I . Puzzle ' Department ]

NAMESY OF ANTISTS.

Bt Soad “Thal
th Hasnih o
i sy haaa

<2 € ARE

s

gl
7.

Panea o f

LOUISE L. WALKER,
Barboursville Oringe Co., Va.

May not all be trua,
'‘NELLTE NICHOLSON.

WHAT STATES IN THE U. 5.t

Bus TER BRAw
GeaD w;

MARIE CHILDREES,
South Boston. Va,

AOOKLOVERS CONTEST,

I. Whare 1i& the character of Bo-
perep found?

2. Who I8 the author of the story ot
“Red Riding-¥Hond"? “Cinderalia’”
“Jack the Glant 1Killer"?  “Robinsen
Crugos™?

3. Who I8 the Author nf 'The King
of the .Golden Rivér"? “AY Childa
Dream of a Star"? “The Ugly Duck-
Ung"?

{ What charming English auther
wrote “The Btory of a Short Life and
Tackanapes"? What Amerlean waman,
"The tSory of Palsy and the Birde
Christmas Carel” and what inimitahla
thert atory writér gave to the world
Wen Willie Winkie'?

f. Changing to Confedarate War
xongs, tell what you know about the
authorship of “Dixle” “My Marvland,”
“Juat Before the Battls, Mother” and
"The Bonny Blue Flag."—Vour Editor.

JUMBLED GINL'S NAMF,

Lieaztheh.

GaGrmart.

ye.

Thamra.

Himal

AEro,

Thru.

Rienkrah.

Eelal

Oslula,

BT M. €
ANKWERS TO PUZZLES,
Philadesiphia.
Rochester.
Syracuse,
San Frandises:
Indlanapolls
BY EVELYN E DTKE,
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ANSWERS TO PUEZLES,
(By I, H. Davis, Jr.)
Ballnw
Squeak
3. Roar
4. Hawl.
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A FPuzrele.

My gecond Is In mate,
Also in late.
My third {s in battle,
Also in cattle.
My fourth is |n tell,
But net in sell,
My fifth is in pen.
Also In men,
My sixth Is in Falr
‘"Hut mat In row.
My seventh 1= in mask,
Also In ask,
My eighth Iz
Also in kiss,
My ninth Is In rate,
Butl not in kate

My whole s somethine tha T. D . ¢,
members are looking forward to

TLOUISE WALKER.
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EVENING HYMN,

When my evening prayer is apoken
Mother takes the llght;
And the darkness lies unbroken
'Round my pillow white;
Tet no fAle fears alarm me
All the night.

Littla tambe are ealmly sleaping
'Neath,the apen sky:

In the Shepherd’'s watchful keaping
Safe and warm they le.

Great, Good Shepherd, thou art near

me,
Thou wiit hear me when I ery,

In the dAarkness, should I waken,
Et11]1 I need not fear;

Wherefore should my haart be shaken,
Father, thou art near:

Mighty arma of Tave enfold me,
Thou dost hoald me, Fathar, dear.
Composed by M., K. TERYLL.

THE CREATION,

The Greeks thought that the world
was mnothing, without musle and
beauty. They thought there was no
earth, afr, water, light, meon or atara,
‘but the world was a dense fog, They
also thought that thera was somea-
thing Kind comling to the sarth which
was golng to make things heautiful,

Thérs came something called love,
which eriginated in the céntre of this
for., Tt came llke an arrow of atrength
and gave the earth shape, light, Ary
land, -soff air, blue skiés, sur, moon
and stars, Plants appeared on land
and in water in groat numbers. But

‘till no human heing was seen.

The rulers were Uraneés and Gala
How they got thers no one knows
When they died thelr son Krowe, ani
his Queen, Rhea, became rulers; they
got into “troubls and had {o go (o
WAL, * .. NBELLIE NICHOLSON,
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